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Alex is back, vengeful, and will do anything to get the rest of 
the Golden Sun's power. But what if it involved warming up 
to acertian entity with the help of a little red book? 


How to Find Love in Ten Easy Steps 


How to Find Love in Ten Easy Steps 





By Queenie Z 


A/N: After months of delay, | give you the one and only 
Alephshipping fic! Just what is Alephshipping, you ask? Well, 
read on to find out! | also want to give a special thanks to 
Joker's Specter, who gave me the initial task of writing this 
and many ideas for the "steps", to Jake Delfeir, who first 
beta'd it, and Vyctori, who made the final corrections and 
such. So, sit back, relax, and enjoy the show. . . | mean, fic. 


Alex frowned as he used another "Ply" spell on his leg. 
Slowly, the gash on his knee sealed to a faint scab before he 
repeated the process on his other leg. With his face scarred 
and his arms and hands bruised, Alex looked like he had just 
crawled out of an earthquake. 


In fact, that's exactly what happened - after Mount Aleph's 
collapse, Alex had to drag himself out of the rubble and out 
of the crater that used to be the mountain. Such a humbling 
experience would have normally changed your average man 
forever. But not Alex. The only thing that had changed about 
him was his attitude of the Wise One from total ignorance of 
his existence to blinding hate. 


"That's the last of them," he said to himself as he finished up 
healing his legs. Alex expected to be completely worn out 
from healing himself; however, he was pleasantly surprised 
to find that he still had his strength. It must have been the 
Golden Sun's power... 


He knew he had gotten stronger, but he obviously wasn't 
invincible, as evidenced by his humiliating injuries. Alex 
stood up and brushed his long hair out of his eyes. If he was 
going to become invincible, he needed to find out how. And 
the only one he knew who could possibly know was. . .the 
Wise One. 


Alex gritted his teeth and headed down the hill and into the 
town. Someone - a someone with one large, rocky eye - was 
going to pay dearly. . . if only Alex could find him. 


"Man. . .why am I always the one who has to clean up?" 
asked the Apprentice Healer to himself as he swept the 
floors of the not-yet-finished sanctum. The sawdust from 
construction made its way down to the floor and posted a 
hazard to some of the workers. So, evening after evening, 
the apprentice swept up the floors to prevent the workers 
from getting sick. 


"Who knew anyone could be allergic to sawdust. . .?" he 
asked himself again. Just then, he heard a knock. 


"Umm. .. come in," he said as he frantically finished up the 
area he was sweeping and positioned himself behind the 
counter, just as his teacher would have done. 


A man with rather striking blue hair and scratches all over 
his face stepped in. After taking a brief glance at the piles of 
sawdust, Alex approached the apprentice. 


",..Can | help you?" asked the healer. 
"Yes. Are you familiar with an entity called the Wise One?" 


The apprentice blinked and replied, "Hmm. . . | know that 
name somewhere. . . what does it look like, now?" 


Alex grew visibly frustrated for a moment, but regained his 
composure. "A giant, flying rock, with a huge eye in the 
middle." 


"Oh! That thing!" the apprentice remembered. "The Great 
Healer told me about him. Something about being a 
guardian of some great power or something." 


"Yes! That's him!" exclaimed Alex. "Do you know where he 
could be?" 


", . Wait, the Great Healer told me not to talk to anyone 
about the Wise One, I think. . ." 


Something snapped in Alex's head as he grabbed the healer 
by his collar and pulled him towards his face. 


"Look, mister, I've just crawled out of a crater I've been stuck 
in for who knows how long that this "guardian" helped 
make!" he hissed. "I'm not in a very good mood right now, 
and you're going to tell me everything you know!" 


"But... I'm not supposed to - " 


Alex held out his other hand and created a long, sharp piece 
of ice. He held it near the apprentice's throat. 


"| would hate for your teacher to find his clean-up boy 
making a bloody mess on the floor." 


"Clean-up boy?" said the apprentice, appalled. "Now you see 
here - " 


Alex threw the ice at a nearby stained-glass window, 
shattering it and sending the colored pieces flying past the 
two. 


"I'm this close to killing you and your colleagues," he said as 
he created another piece of ice. "Tell me what | need to 
know!" 


"All right! All right! I'll tell!" the apprentice yelped, his face 
drenched with sweat. "I've seen him flying around the 
backside of the crater, near where Sol Sanctum used to be! 
Now please, let me go!" 


Alex obliged and dropped the man, who fell and landed on 
his backside. "You've made the right choice," he said as he 
headed out of the sanctum. 


"Wait!" called the healer in between sobs. "The Great. . . the 
Great Healer told me that. . . that the Wise One only does 
things for the ones who gain his... his favor. . ." 


Hearing this, Alex stopped as he thought of a wicked plan. If 
he could gain the Wise One's trust and favor, he could easily 
get what he wanted out of him - how to get the rest of the 
power of alchemy. 


With a devious smile, he nodded to the apprentice and said, 
“Thank you for your cooperation." 


"You're going to be in big trouble! I'm going to tell the Great 
Healer and - " 


"A seat in my New World Order says you won't." 
The apprentice beamed. "My lips are sealed." 


"That's better. Farewell," he said as he walked out of the 
sanctum, waving slightly as he went. 


Alex paced around the upper part of the town, ignoring the 
construction and half hoping he wouldn't run into any of his 
enemies. He stopped at the bridge, rested on the rails and 
sighed. 


"Favor. .. how can | gain the Wise One's favor?" he asked 
himself. He knew that getting an omnipotent entity to like 
him wasn't exactly going to be a cakewalk. If only he had 
some sort of a guide to give him all the answers... 


Suddenly he heard footsteps. Startled, he jumped and 
turned around to see a girl walking across the bridge. She 
was reading a little red book with a title that was barely 
large enough to read: "How to Find Love in Ten Easy Steps". 


Not quite what | expected, thought Alex as he grinned, but 
it's better than nothing. He walked over to the girl and 
politely said, "Hello, Miss." 


Torn from her concentration, the girl looked up at Alex with a 
surprised face. "Hello," she said back. She scanned his 
clothes, which were rather warm for this time of year. "You... 
you must not be from around here." 


"Well, | guess you could say that," he replied. "Anyway, | saw 
that book you have.. ." 


"This one?" asked the girl as she held up said book. "I got it 
from the library in Kalay. Ever since the mountain collapsed 
we've been traveling more." 


"Really. . ." said Alex, uninterested in her life's story. "Do you 
suppose | could. . . borrow it?" 


"Umm... why?" 


Alex tried to find the a words. "Well, uh, I'm having some 
love troubles of my own. .. so..." 


"Really? Me too!" the girl said. "That's why I got this. There's 
a boy about my age who lives here. He has brown hair in a 
little ponytail and he's so cute." She sighed dreamily. "I 
don't know his name, but | have to get to know him. Say, 
you wouldn't happen to know his name, would you?" 


Alex's eyes opened wide. Surely, she couldn't mean... 
"Er, no, can't say that | do." 


"Oh. . . well, that's too bad," she said. "Anyway, you can 
have it, because | know what it's like to be in love. . ." she 
sighed again, then added, "Plus, I'm on the last page, so I've 
pretty much finished it." She handed the little red book to 
Alex. 


"Thank you, Miss. | won't forget this," he said before he ran 
off. 


"Good luck with your love life!" called out the girl as he 
disappeared from view. "Say, he was kinda cute. . ." 


How to Find Love in Ten Easy Steps 
By Leanna Lovehart 


When you fall in love, it's usually a hard fall. But the 
thought of ever approaching the one you love is a 
task that strikes fear into the heart of even the 
bravest people. Fortunately, | am here to teach you 
about how easy it is to get to know the one you fancy 
- and maybe even find true love! My ten step 
program goes one step at a - 


Alex flipped through the boring introduction and to the first 
chapter. 


Chapter One 


The first thing you must do in a lasting relationship is 
to apologize for any mishaps you both may have had 
in the past. It's very hard to get a loving partner out 
of a person who still holds grudges against you. 


That's just great, thought Alex, / was afraid it would say 
that. 


It is important to be sincere and caring when doing 
this, otherwise the object of your affections will think 
you're a phony. 


Ah, well, | can do that, thought Alex. It might not be as hard 
as he thought it would be. He set off towards the crater to 
find the Wise One, only to fall out of the tree he was hiding 
in. 


"Stupid tree. . ." he mumbled to himself as he healed his 
bump. "When I conquer the world, you'll be the first to go." 


Alex looked up from his waiting spot. Already, the stars were 
coming out. He had been waiting for two, maybe even three 
hours and was struggling to stay awake. Suddenly, he saw 
something floating in the distance - a giant, grey mass flying 
above the ruins of Sol Sanctum. 


"Finally, you come, Wise One," said Alex to himself with a 
smirk. "This is going to be the beginning of a beautiful 
relationship. .. for me." 


He started to run towards the old sanctum, but soon figured 
it would be easier to just warp there. . . so that's what he did. 


The Wise One floated aimlessly above the ruins, looking as if 
he was lost in concentration. Well, as much as one could 
look when one only had one eye and a giant, rocky body. His 
concentration was broken when he sensed another being 
near him. 


"We meet again, Alex," he said without even looking at him. 


Alex froze, a little surprised at his sudden reaction. "Yes, | 
believe we do..." 


The Wise One turned around, glowering at Alex with his 
intimidating single eye. "It looks like your power has served 
you well. Are you back for more?" 


"No, no! Of course not!" said Alex a little sheepishly. 
"Actually, | was stuck in that crater and came to thinking. . . 
What good is ruling the world, anyway? Shouldn't | use my 
power to help people instead?" He mentally gagged at his 
Sugary-sweet cover-up. "So. . . | came looking for you to... 
apologize for my actions." 


The Wise One stoically closed his eye and was once again 
absorbed in deep thought. 


After a moment of silence, Alex brushed his hair back. "So. . 
ote 


The entity opened his eye again. "Very well, it seem that you 
sincerely want to atone for your sins. You have been 
absolved." 


Holy Mercury. . . it worked! thought the Imilian to himself, 
shocked that he was able to manipulate the Wise One so 


well. 
"Is there anything else you need of me?" 
",..No, not really." 


"Until we meet again, then, Alex," said the Wise One before 
he disappeared into thin air. 


Alex rejoiced with a smug grin. Phase one of his evil master 
plan had been a success. 


Chapter Two 


After you have been forgiven by your object of fancy, 
you need to strengthen that newfound trust by doing 
a favor for them. Little things like helping them carry 
cargo or giving back to them something they 
dropped make all the difference in this stage. 


Alex observed from afar the Wise One's movements. Slowly, 
but surely, he had been clearing out debris from the crater 
for purposes the water adept couldn't figure out. After 
looking back at his little red book - the key to his success - 
he teleported over to the crater. 


"Welcome back, Alex," said the Wise One in his usual 
emotionless tone. "Did you need something?" 


"No, | just wanted to see if you needed a hand with that," 
Alex replied, gesturing towards the rubble he used to be 
underneath. 


"Are you sure?" the flying boulder asked, "I am the guardian 
of alchemy, you are a mere human. Such a task as this 


would overpower most humans, even if their Psynergy is 
strong." 


Alex hesitated, but nodded. "Yes, I'm positive. It's not 
exactly Lemurian science to move boulders." 


"Well then, you may assist me," said the Wise One. "You can 
start with that pile over there." 


He looked towards a pile of rubble bigger than Alex had ever 
seen. The gaping Adept began to mutter words of 
disagreement, but thought better of it and sighed. He rolled 
up his sleeves and braced himself as he Psynergetically 
lifted the first boulder. 


Chapter Three 


The next step is to give the object of your desires a 
gift. It doesn't have to be fancy, just something that 
they would like. When you encounter them, observe 
them closely as you converse - you may find that they 
enjoy something you never would have dreamed of 
them liking! 


Oh great, thought Alex to himself as he looked up from his 
reading. This is stupid. What in Weyard could an omnipotent 
talking rock want? 


He remembered their encounter the night before. The Wise 
One was right - even with most of the Golden Sun's power, 
he couldn't lift all those stones without it taking a toll on his 
body. After he had staggered his exhausted body back into 
town, which made the poor townsfolk mistaken him to be 
drunk, he went to sleep - right beside the plaza's Psynergy 
stone, where he was currently sitting. (Or rather, what was 
left of it after the mountain collapsed.) 


Alex highly doubted that even the Wise One could do that 
kind of work without getting tired. Then he thought of a 
brilliant idea. 


The enlightened Adept stood and touched the Psynergy 
stone. Concentrating, his hand began to glow a purplish- 
blue color that was only slightly different in hue from the 
stone itself. Suddenly, a palm-sized chunk of the stone fell 
into his outstretched hand. He looked at the stone with a 
smirk. 


Alex, you're a genius, he thought oh-so-modestly. Then he 
heard a rather angry grunt from behind him. 


"| believe that's our Psynergy stone." 


Alex turned around to see a tall, buff Valean man staring him 
down. Half relieved to see it wasn't Felix or his friends and 
half scared out of his wits that he had been caught chipping 
their rock, he managed to let out a nervous, "That's very 
nice. Bye!" before he teleported away. 


"Hey? Where'd you go?" shouted the angry man. "Get back 
here!" 


"Oh, Wise One?" 


The Wise One turned around saw the blue-haired man 
standing behind him. 


"My, we seem to be running into each other a lot lately," 
said Alex. 


"Yes... yes we have." 


Alex rummaged through his shirt and pulled out the stone. 
"All that boulder-lifting must have drained you. Here, take 
this." 


The stone floated out of his hand and near the giant 
boulder's eye. He eyed it curiously. 


"It's a i ul 


"Psynergy stone, yes. A stone of fluorite, refined and 
empowered by alchemy." The stone glowed slightly, then 
shattered. "I could sense a great amount of power in this 
stone. Thank you for your concern, Alex." 


Once again, Alex was wide-eyed at the knowledge the Wise 
One possessed. Even he didn't know any of that! Alex then 
began to slip into thoughts that the Wise One was doing this 
on purpose to embarrass him. 


"You're welcome. . ." said Alex quietly before he warped 
away again. 


If he didn't only have a single, large eye, the Wise One 
would have made a slight smile as he pondered about what 
he would try tomorrow night. 


Chapter Four 


After making a good first impression on him or her, 
your heart's desire should be thinking that you're a 
pretty nice person to be around. This is where you 
make take the next leap forward and make a date. 
Don't worry, you don't have to rush - once you find 
the opportunity, go for it! A nice, candlelit dinner is a 
great starting date. 


A gloved hand waved over the unlit candles. Suddenly, by 
magic, a tiny flicker of light danced atop each of them, 
lighting up the checkered blanket and the valley around it. 
The same hand reached for a bottle of half-empty wine, 
while the other hand removed the cork with a pop. 


"Would you like some wine?" asked the owner of the hand to 
the large rock that hovered above him. 


"Yes. | would appreciate that," replied the Wise One. 


No sooner had Alex poured the wine before the glass began 
to hover beside the entity. After pouring his own glass, Alex 
continued the conversation in a smooth voice. 


"It's vintage '55, imported from Kalay," he said. 


"How interesting," said the Wise One as the glass floated 
motionless in the air. 


Alex reached for a basket and pulled out two loaves of 
bread. He broke one of them in half and handed it to the 
Wise One. 


"Bread?" 


"Please," he replied as he "grabbed" the bread, just as he did 
with the wine glass. "Oh, | forgot to mention, Alex. . ." 


The dinner's host looked at his guest with curiosity. 
"This isn't. . . food, is it?" 
Alex blinked. "Erm. . . of course it is." 


“Because you do know that | have no mouth with which to 
eat it, correct?" 


Alex stared blankly at the Wise One. Then, his words hit him 
like a bug hitting a flying Lemurian ship. 


Alex, you idiot! he thought to himself, How could you not 
think of that? 


"Oh, it's quite all right, Alex. I'm having a smashing time 
regardless." 


He momentarily ended his self-loathing and started at the 
being above him. Was his dinner a success after all? And 
more importantly, why did the Wise One just say "smashing" 
to him? 


"Oh. . . well. . . that's good," he said as he stuffed some 
bread into his flustered face. 


The rest of the dinner that night was awkwardly silent. 


Chapter Five 


You're halfway there! Now that you've broken the ice, 
it's time to dive deeper into the relationship. Get to 
Know your partner, their likes, dislikes, and most 
importantly, their turn-ons. 


Alex ignored that last bit and kept reading. 


This step is probably the easiest of them all - just 
talk with them, and take a mental note of their 
interests. And who knows? You may just have a 
smashing good time! 


Alex grunted at the mention of the word "smashing". It was 
from this point on that he decided to ban the word 
"smashing" when he took over the world. 


"Well, | guess it's time to get to work -" 


He was interrupted by a perfect hit on the head from a flying 
stone. Clutching the stinging area on his head, Alex looked 
down to see the man from a few days before with a pile of 
rocks. 


"Oh, you again?" 


"Give us back that stone!" cried the man. "It's property of 
the town of Vale!" 


Not wanting to start any unnecessary violence, Alex held out 
his hand and muttered, "Sleep." 


Suddenly, the man fell back into his pile of rocks and began 
to snore very loudly. 


"Hmph, it's not like | even have it anymore anyway," Alex 
grumbled as he walked away. 


Or tried to, before he fell off of the roof he was previously 
inhabiting. 


Casting "Ply" on his shoulder, he also decided from this point 
on that roofs would be banned in his new world order. 


",..S0 you like sunsets, huh?" 


"Very much. It is amazing to see the power of Sol at 
twilight." 


Alex nodded as his rocky companion told him of the beauty 
of sunsets and the rest of nature. For the most part, Alex 
didn't really care about a lot of these things, but he made 
mental notes to himself anyway. 


"So what else do you like?" 


The Wise One paused as he closed his single eye. The 
Imilian hated it when he did this, because usually it would 
take him minutes to say anything. Surprisingly, he quickly 
came up with an answer. 


"| like folk music." 
",..Come again?" 


The Wise One looked at Alex, who felt intimidated being so 
close to his rocky eye. "Folk music. The music of mankind's 
culture. I've always been fascinated by it." 


Alex took a moment to take all of this in, then asked, "What 
kind of songs do you like?" 


"| have been particularly fond of this ancient Contigo rhyme. 
. ." The Wise One looked towards the sky and sang in an 
irritatingly low bass voice (the kind that isn't horrible, but 
makes your vocal chords hurt from thinking about how low- 
pitched it was): 


"The winds dance in harmony, 

As the stars shine bright. 

When the moon's angelic face glows, 
In the darkness of the night..." 


Alex tried to interrupt him, but the entity still sang: 


"The wolves' howls grow stronger 
They echo o'er the land, 

And continues on in the night, 

‘Til morning comes at Sol's hand..." 


Giving up on trying to stop the singing rock, Alex quietly 
teleported away. Meanwhile, the Wise One was just reaching 
the climax of his song: 


"And through the window in the wall 
Come streaming in on sunlight wings 
A million bright ambassadors of morning. . ." 


Chapter Six 


Another way to keep a relationship going smoothly is 
to compliment your partner. Making someone feel 
good about themselves is one of the best ways for 
them to grow on you. A sincere, truthful compliment 
once in a while will make him or her happier to be 
around you. 


Alex paused and scratched his chin. Is it possible for one to 
compliment a rock? He did have amazing power, but Alex 
figured that saying so would make the Wise One suspicious 
of him. He had worked too hard for his dreams to be 
shattered again. 


"So, is it common for humans to read books in their spare 
time?" 


Alex almost fell off of the boulder he sat on before he 
swiveled around to see the Wise One himself looking down 
upon him. He hid the tiny, red book in his shirt. 


"Why, yes, as a matter of fact," he replied, "it is common." 


"| see," said the Wise One, "if you were enjoying yourself, 
then | shouldn't keep you from reading." He turned to leave, 
but stopped when Alex called out to him. 


"Wait!" he said. "I... I just wanted to say that. . ." There was 
a moment of silence as Alex thought of something to say. 
Finally, he got an idea. "I just wanted to say that you're 
looking very. . . wise. . . today." He felt awkward, but 
continued anyway, "It's like, you could be thinking about 
everything and nothing at the same time, and know what it 
was all about - like you could solve any problem in the 
world." 


"lam," replied the Wise One, "and | do. It is very keen of you 
to notice that, Alex. No wonder you were able to fool Isaac 
and his friends so easily." 


Alex grinned. "Well, that was a long time ago." 


"It's good to know that you use your cleverness for good 
now, instead of for your own selfish desires." 


His grin slowly disappeared. It was as if the Wise One was 
secretly implying something. . . 


"By the way," the being continued, "there is still rubble that 
needs to be moved." 


"Say no more," said Alex, smiling on the outside and 
frowning on the inside, as he walked off towards the piles of 
earth, stone, and other unmentionables that were waiting to 
be lifted. 


Chapter Seven 


This next step is entirely optional, and is not 
recommended unless you are really desperate, so 
proceed with caution. 


A good way to gain the feelings of the object of your 
desires is to make them jealous. This can be done by 
pretending to date another person, or by not 
spending as much time with them. However as 
stated earlier, this tactic is not recommended for 
casual use. 


"Alex!" said Sheba, angrily. "What are you -" 


Alex silenced the young Wind Adept by placing his hand on 
her mouth and said softly, "I just need you to bear with me 
for tonight. After that, I'll let you go." 


Sheba backed away from her arch-nemesis and began to 
form a ball of energy in her hand. "Bear with you? You used 
us, you slimy, dirty. . ." 


Alex frowned. He knew it wasn't going to be easy to recruit 
one of his enemies, but she was the only one that would 
have a possibility of cooperating. For one, Mia was out of the 
question, as Alex knew she would rather die than go along 
with him. Secondly, Felix's little sister would burn him to a 
crisp if she had the chance - after all, he had traveled with 
her for a long time before the incident at Venus Lighthouse. 
He was lucky that Sheba was in Vale at the time, presumably 
visiting her friends, but he wasn't quite sure. 


Alex pointed at her and said, "It looks like we have to do this 
the hard way. Bind!" 


A magical seal appeared on Sheba's hand and her Psynergy 
instantly dissipated. She growled at him. 


"Now, now, no growling," said Alex. "I could take your life at 
any time if you choose not to cooperate." 


Sheba glared at him and rubbed her hand. Without her 
Psynergy, there was nothing she could do. She also knew 
that he wouldn't hesitate - and was probably itching to - kill 
her if he had the chance. 


"All right, you win," she said angrily. "But if you don't let me 
go, Felix and the others are going to come and kill you." 


Alex chuckled. "By the time they do, | will already be too 
powerful to defeat. Now, come." He grabbed her by the arm 
and took her out of the forest and towards the remains of Mt. 
Aleph. 


Sheba growled as she allowed herself to be taken along by 
the hand by her enemy. What did he want with her? And 
more importantly, was she going to get out of this alive? If 
only she didn't have the Psynergy seal on her hand... 


"Ah, here we are," said Alex as he came to a stop. "Just stay 
quiet and wait." After a moment of waiting, they finally saw 
a floating figure coming towards them. 


Sheba looked at the figure in disbelief. /t can't be. . .! 


The Wise One looked down at the two. "I see that you have 
made a new friend," he said. "One of your former enemies." 


Alex nodded. "I've told you before, I've turned over a new 
leaf," he said with a smile. 


Sheba frowned. Why was the Wise One here, and was he 
really going to believe Alex's phony story? 


"In fact..." added Alex, "Sheba and | have fallen in love!" 


The young Wind Adept's eyes widened in terror, disgusted at 
the thought of herself and Alex being a couple. She then 
glanced at The Wise One. Surely he wouldn't believe Alex! 


"You have my congratulations," said the flying entity, much 
to Sheba's disbelief. It was then she decided that this was all 
too much and yelled out to him. 


"Help! He -" 


She was swiftly interrupted by a slightly nervous Alex, who 
finished for her, "Help you with the dishes, honey? Why yes, 
I'd be happy to when we get home." His nervous, thin smile 
grew as he squeezed Sheba's hand rather painfully. 


Sheba winced at the pain and decided that it would be no 
use to try again. Alex was more devious than she thought. . . 


"It seems that your relationship is going well," said the Wise 
One, who appeared to have not been swayed by either party. 
"| shall leave you be then." 


Sheba's jaw dropped as the Wise One floated away. Alex 
only frowned. 


That didn't work as well as | thought. . . he thought to 
himself before letting go of Sheba. "All right, you can go now 
- but be warned, if you say a word about this to Felix or 
anyone else..." 


Sheba snarled again. "Do you think your threats are going to 
stop me?" Suddenly, she felt a tingling sensation on the 
back of her hand. She looked at it to see that the Psynergy 
seal had faded away. She grinned. 


Alex would be in for it. 


"Spark Plasma!" she yelled before bolts of lightning surged 
through Alex's body, rendering him numb. 


"Urgh. . ." was the only thing that came out of his mouth. 
Why wasn't his power protecting him? 


"Tempest! Ray! Tornado! Shine Plasma!" 


The onslaught continued as the repeated blows and jolts of 
electricity slowly claimed Alex's consciousness. After his 
vision had faded away, he heard one last thing before going 
lights-out completely: 


"Love hurts, doesn't it, Alex?" 


Alex awoke feeling nauseous. His vision blurred and his 
memory fuzzy, he struggled to realize where he was and 
how he got there in the first place. Then he remembered the 
night before with Sheba and the Wise One. He also 
remembered his binding spell not being as potent as he had 
planned. 


Oh well, it didn't matter. After a few failing tries, a "Ply" spell 
brought Alex back to reality. He then fished out How to Find 
Love in Ten Easy Steps to find that its cover had been 
Slightly charred. However, the inside of the book didn't seem 
to be damaged, so he turned to the page he had marked and 
began reading. 


Chapter Eight 


If you tried the step described in chapter seven, your 
partner's faith in you may be shaken. If so, now is the 
time to mend this fissure in your relationship. Go to 
them and tell them that you still like them and that 
you don't want your relationship to end. 


As he read this, Alex seriously began to question the validity 
of the book. However, he pushed that thought aside and 
stumbled over to the ruins of Sol Sanctum. 


Alex found the Wise One hovering contemplatively over the 
ruins. Not wanting to startle him (if one could startle an 
omniscient being), he crept up to him slowly. But Alex would 
become the one who would be startled instead when the 
Wise One said: 


"Ah. Alex." 


After jumping slightly at the entity's sudden comment, Alex 
said, "Oh... ah, hi." 


The Wise One turned. "Is there something you wanted from 
me?" 


"Oh no, no," said Alex. "I just wanted to say. . . thanks." 
"Thanks. . .?" 


"For being my friend, of course," said the Adept calmly. "I 
never would have thought that you could forgive me for all 
the things I've done -" 


"A friend. . ." said the Wise One, once again closing his eye. 
"A friend is a companion with whom one shares a special 
bond, is it not?" 


"Uh..." said a slightly nervous Alex, "yes..." 


The Wise One opened his eye again. "| am glad that you 
consider me a "friend", then." 


"Oh yeah, oh yeah. Me too." 


For a moment, a part of Alex actually felt guilty about 
deceiving the Wise One. However, the other part of him 
quickly came to the rescue and used "Glacier" on the first 
part, thereby negating all warm and fuzzy feelings towards 
the flying rock. 


"So..." said Alex after his split-second inner turmoil, "that's 
all | really wanted to say. | should get going now." 


"Well then, goodbye, Alex," said the Wise One, who was 
beginning to float away, "and thank you." 


With that, the Wise One left Alex to walk back to town, 
occasionally giving his softer side a good beating whenever 
it decided to rear its ugly head again. 


Chapter Nine 


If you are reading this chapter (and haven't skipped 
ahead to the end of the book), then you're only one 
step away from claiming your true love! The only 
thing you need to do for this ninth step is to - well, 
go on another date! but this time, do something that 
both of you will enjoy, but keep your partner's 
interests in mind while planning it. 


Alex closed the book has he made a mental note to himself 
not to bring food this time. Going through his other mental 
notes (which comprised mostly of ancient lore, scheming 
tactics, and other things that could aid him in his pursuit of 
total power), he finally found the ones he had made several 
nights ago. He knew the Wise One liked sunsets, so he would 
go to him in the evening. But the only other thing he 
mentioned liking was - 


Suddenly, the sound of a guitar filled Alex's ears. Instantly 
churning up another devious plan, he walked over to where 
the music was coming from. However, he was disgusted to 
see that idiotic townsperson from earlier playing said guitar. 


The man stopped playing and glared at Alex. "Hey, you're 
that guy who stole our Psynergy Stone!" 


"Yes, what about it?" 


The man sat down his guitar and marched over to Alex. "You 
had better hand it over right now, buster! It's the property of 


"Yes, yes, | know, property of the town of Vale," said Alex, 
rolling his eyes. "Look, | have it somewhere else, so I'll make 
you a deal - I'll give you the stone if you give me your 
guitar." 


The man seemed puzzled at the blue-haired thief's strange 
ransom. "But... I made that guitar. . ." 


"Fine, then no stone," said Alex as he started to walk away. 


", . .Wait!" called the man. "If | give you my guitar, you'll 
give me the stone.. ." 


"Yes," said Alex, "and you will be hailed as a town hero for 
reclaiming what is rightfully theirs." 


The man beamed. "All right then, you've got a deal!" 


Alex nodded. "Then | shall go get the stone," he said before 
teleporting out of sight. 


He reemerged in a forest clearing near the plaza. After 
checking to make sure no one was watching, he pulled out a 


small, leather bag he had been carrying around for a long 
time. Alex then picked up a small, flat stone and stuffed it 
inside the bag. With his decoy made, he warped back to the 
plaza, where the man was waiting for him with wide eyes. 


"How did you do that?" he asked. 


"Just shut up and take the stone," said an aggravated Alex, 
who dropped the bag into the man's hand. "And now, the 
guitar." He went over to where the man was playing and 
picked up his guitar. Then he ran away from the plaza as fast 
as he could without a word of acknowledgement to the man. 


After noticing that both Alex - and his guitar - were gone, the 
man opened up the bag, his thoughts of becoming a town 
hero dancing in his head. But his dreams were soon 
shattered when he only found a normal stone inside. 


"You slimy, dirty little snake! I'll get you for this!" 


Twang, twang... 
No good. 
Twaaaang... 
There we go. 


Alex played around with the guitar, trying to find the right 
chord to play. He was never very good at the guitar, but he 
had learned how to play an old Imilian folk song on it when 
he was younger. He strummed an A minor chord a few times, 
humming softly to himself. 


"| had no idea that you could play the guitar, Alex." 


Alex was once again startled by the Wise One's sudden 
entrance. He would have to stop doing that. 


"Um, yeah," he said, "but | can only play one song on it." 


With a slight nod, the Wise One said, "Would you mind 
letting me hear it?" 


"Why not?" Alex played the A minor chord again, then the C 
major chord and back again. Then he started to sing: 


"Sarah was a little girl who held her head up high, 

they said she held it up so high that she could kiss the sky. 
Her eyes shone with confidence, she thought she could do 
anything, 

but she never realized that this would never be. . ." 


The Wise one bobbed up and down slowly, humming along 
with the tune. 


"So Sarah climbed the highest mountain at noon on 
Mercury's Day, 
she looked up to the sky, "I did it" she would say -" 


Suddenly, two voices sang along to Alex's guitar instead of 
one: 


"But poor old Sarah didn't look down, she fell on her face, 
her victory of nature had become a -" 


Alex had struck a wrong chord, sending the song to a 
screeching halt. "Hold on, | messed up," he said before 
finding the right chord and continued to play. 


"Her victory of nature had become a losing race. 
Down, down she fell, towards the frigid sea, 
a spectacle of sorts to both you and me. 


No boulder could slow her path as her body rolled down, 
yelling for dear life, but not uttering a sound." 


Suddenly, the Wise One stopped singing. 
"Something wrong?" asked Alex as he stopped playing. 


"Why do the Imilian people sing this song? It is rather 
depressing." 


Alex pondered this for a moment and replied, "I guess it's a 
cautionary tale of not being too full of yourself." 


"Oh, | see," said the entity, landing a gaze on Alex so cold it 
made him shiver. "It is a shame that some people do not 
take the advice this song gives." 


Alex nodded hastily. "Yeah." He then found the chord again 
and resumed his playing. 


Chapter Ten 


Finally, you have reached your goal! You only need to 
take one more step - tell your partner how you really 
feel about them. It sounds easy, but I can safely say 
that this is the hardest of all the steps to do. Just 
relax, take a deep breath, and let it all out. Hopefully, 
you've gained their affection as well. 


Alex stood at the edge of the ruined Sol Sanctum. On the 
outside, he looked calm and collected, but on the inside he 
was snickering evilly - today would be the day when he got 
the Wise One to tell him the secrets of the Golden Sun. 


Speaking of the Wise One, Alex noticed him floating above, 
as he did every night for the past week and a half. He 


smirked and called out to the flying figure. 
"Hey! Wise One! Buddy!" 


Descending from the skies, the Wise One looked at Alex. 
"What is it, Alex?" 


Alex tried his best to act as sincere as possible. "I was just 
curious. Let's say, if | were to want the rest of the Golden 
Sun's power - not that | do, this is completely hypothetical. . 
." - he scratched the top of his head - "how would |, you 
know, get it?" 


The Wise One closed its eye. "You want to know about the 
Golden Sun's power?" 


"Yes!" said Alex, a little too enthusiastically. 


"Very well," said the Wise One. However, before he said 
anything else, the Wise One glowed a bright blue as Alex 
was lifted up towards him. A surprised Alex tried to speak, 
but no words could come out of his mouth - in fact, he 
couldn't even move his mouth. 


"Step number one, Alex. . ." said the Wise One mockingly as 
he used his Psynergy to slam Alex into a nearby cliff, "never 
assume that you can deceive omnipotent forces." 


Stunned, the Adept attempted to yell in pain as his body 
collided with the wall of earth. However, once again, he 
failed due to the forces that bound him. 


"Number two. . ." The Wise One repeated the procedure, only 
this time struck him on the ground. "Never attempt to bring 
your enemies into your plan - they might just turn against 
you." 


Alex cursed himself and realized that Sheba wasn't lying 
when she said she would tell. Then he found himself being 
thrown three times against another cliff wall. 


"Finally, step number three: never, ever think that your 
power will make you immune to a lack of common sense." 


With one last forceful throw to the ground, Alex was released 
from his magical grip - but still not able to move due to the 
injuries he had just sustained. 


"Farewell, Alex," said the Wise One as he turned to leave, 
“hopefully you have learned your lesson. If not. . ." —he 
started to fly away— "Perhaps we shall meet once again." 


With these words, the deity disappeared, victorious, into the 
horizon. Paralyzed by pain, the defeated Adept slowly 
drifted out of consciousness. However, before darkness had 
fully taken him, he took one last glimpse at the little red 
book that had fallen out of his pocket: 


Please note that none of these techniques are 100 
percent effective and the risk of rejection still 
applies. 


The End 


